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“Easter Bunny!” Santa said with a laugh. “What are you 
doing ar the North Pole?” 

The Easter Bunny hopped past Santa into the | 
room. He seated himself in Santa's large rocking cha 


"I've made up my mind!" the bunny announced. “I 
want to give out Easter eggs on Christmas Eve. So I'm 
going with you tonight. I've. 
Absolutely! And positively!” 

Santa was thunderstruck. “Who ever heard of giving 
out Es nd whatever made you 
decide to do that?” 


lecided completely! 


The Easter Bunny popped out of the chair and began to 
hop around the room. In his excitement he hopped on top 


c?" he asked. “I decided me, of course! 
Why, I've spent the last two months making € 
Easter eggs. No! Easter Christmas eggs! No! | mean Easter 
eggs to give out at Christmas! Let me show you one.” 


ristmas 


E There were tiny Christmas trees painted on it, 
3 s f his clean white leaves that lool t Christmas lights 
jacket. What a wonder it was! that looked like Ea: 


"I knew you'd say no!" cried the bunny. “But you'll see! 
Pll fool you! Completely! Absolutely! And positively!" 

Then the Easter Bunny took a giant hop out of the 
room and through the front door. In a fluff of his tail, he 
was gone. 

And Santa went back to his bed to continue his nap. 


"All right. You can come,” said Santa. “But only on one 


condition.” 
“Anything! What is it?” 


“What do you mean!?!?” the bunny said with a gasp 
“Who ever heard of that! Imagine getting Christmas 
presents at Eastertime! Why, no one would know whether 
to open presents or hunt for Easter eggs! And how would 
people find any eggs with boxes and bows and wrapping 
paper all over the floor? 


hat's quite impossible!" the 


ar!" cried the Easter Bunny. "Why didn't you 
e? You're right! I'd better get home and to 
iurely! And positively to sleep!” 
ed into the air with a whirl that took him 


Late that night Santa reached the E 
When he started to fill the Easter Bunny 
something peculiar down in the toe. lt w 
He reached in to pull it out 

There in his hand was a Christmas Easter egg. Attached 
to it was a small piece of paper that had some writing on it 


r Bunnys house. 
xking, he felt 
round and hard. 
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Children have loved 
Lire GoLpEN BOOKS" for over 50 years, 
They have written their names 
inside each front cover and pored 
over the colorful pictures, Parents 
have shared golden moments 
with their children, reading such 
classics as The Poky Little Puppy 
Thanks to the happy hours spent 
with these books, many children have 


developed a lifelong love of reading, 


Over one billion Lrrrue GOLDEN BOOKS” 
have reached the hands of children, 
We salute the talented authors Y 
and artists who create the books— 
and also the readers, young and old, 
who have enjoyed the picture books 
with the famous gold-foil binding. 


